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serious. In spite of his air of assurance and self-compla-
cency, he was too modest and humorous to be ' great'.
He left such solemnities to the sterile.

Of those other books by which Bennett claimed that he
was judged, he wrote The Card, an extravaganza portraying
a typical Five Towns adventurer, while on holiday in Swit-
zerland in 1909. Clayhanger was the first volume of an
ambitious trilogy intended to trace the parallel lives of a
man and a woman from youth to marriage and from
marriage to old age. Its sequels were Hilda Lessways (1911)
and These Twain (1916) ; and I believe it was conceived
as a companion piece to The Old Wives9 Tale. The circum-
stances of its composition, however, wrecked the design,
which as the books now exist is mechanical. Whereas
The Old Wives Tale had been written quietly at Fontaine-
bleau, in hope, upon a theme long considered, with fame
yet distant, these other books were interrupted by illness,
success, the knowledge of expectations which had been
formed by a public such as he had not hitherto dreamed of,
and at last by international convulsion.

Clayhanger itself, with fine pictures of the constraints and
spiritual adventures of young life in the Potteries, and the
sober portraiture of a boy growing up under the tyranny
of his father, is extraordinarily fine. It creates a domestic
scene of poignant interest; and young Edwin Clayhanger's
glimpses of Hilda Lessways as a mysterious and tantalizing
creature are beautiful. The book is a supreme representa-
tion of youth. Its sequel, Hilda Lessways, has less vital
interest. Since it is made, deliberately, to reproduce some
of the romantic incidents from Clayhanger, but from Hilda's
point of view, and always with inferior magic, it lacks
freshness and at times seems to resemble a key to the pre-
ceding entertainment. The trilogy as a whole might then
have been wrecked, because the concluding volume, These
Twain, had made little progress when the first world war
distracted the author's mind and immersed him in quite
another kind of activity.